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" What shall we make you? " Glubb said, before he
left.

"I don't mind."

"We'll make you a Captain."

I drove back to Fort Jafer with Khalaf in an open
truck. The mirage made the caked sand-flat about us
look wet, like damp crazy paving. I wondered what
accounted for the influence Glubb has over the Arabs.
First, I think it is his patience. I have never seen him
exasperated or angry; I have never heard him raise
his voice. Next, perhaps, it is his honesty and selfless-
ness. He does not react personally. Most of us react
according to our reception, but he seems to be able to
detach himself utterly. Then he has a great sense of
humour, and he can make Arabs laugh. There is his
deep affection for them which they know. But, of
course, the catalogue cannot be completed. For there
is that undefinable compound of qualities we loosely
call personality, which makes one of us weak and
another strong.

XII

" Auda Kobron, the corporal, will be your guide on
your expedition to-morrow," Khalaf Effendi said.

Later in the darkness the young Bedu Zrail drew me
aside.

" Auda Kobron has no ears. He is deaf. You tell
the officer you want take me as your guide. Tell him,
'I want to take Zrail.' "

" Perhaps I'll take you another trip."

He clasped my hands, and ran away.